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v St-- Kiien audber. Won't'Ilie Snow-Ma- n.

i otaer, a...:
'nu rim-- 1the oh! home in Xow, children, wait. Which of von iistr,U in thfinonr.!U.!if-f!Oil- ,

C.i'l?i1?' 7 .!. :ho the nJsrht
can ted in what child it was that came
into the world on the tlr--t Chri-taia- -
morning?"

' "He's caught some more somewhere,
i whi-pere- d Bijah to himself. "1 won-- i

der wLo'Il get 'em? Who'll get me?"
! That was 'an awful question, but Liph
j and Bah all but ran against him just
j then, and he heard grandmother say:
j "You'll have to stick candles ,n the
: window-sill- s. J can-- ' -- pare any lamps

for uostairs."

For .n, i i,; bix hut is oid,

r"f. m IWr .MiiiiH-h-wr:,,.i-
s trw:

n"t" ctVtMiis.- - ! w..uM wish to

.. i. ,.., u'ri'.wv Ire- - rliililrRn

They had not been quite ready to an- - j

swer a question that came so suddenly,!
and any of them could speak. "a j

clear, little voice came right out j

of the middle of the tree: '
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it's got to be i'.t up
I want "em to know

I "But, my de.i;
everv rmini of it

"I know. And the shepherds found
Hirst in a manger, and His mother wa-wit- ii

Him. He -- ent down after my
mother Iu- -t i:mmer.'

"Bijah!" exclaimed grandfather, but

1
i io rii;' t":i.s !!" w,':i it-- jriory of

irtJonJ'ftw.i the ciii.i.iuy, in t,":u-f.kiii-

let. which wa still gru-pin- g a crul-
ler.

He yva.s fa-- t but Grandfather
Vrooman was not; and yet. when Bu-- h

looked up at him, the old man's uyes
were shut too. and there was a stir in
his thick white beard as if his lips w- - ro
moving.

Things gi.t pretty still after a while,
and then there began a steady proces-
sion in anil out of the "dark room.''
which was v.t dark.

Boxes wert in. and bandies, anj
these were opened :;nl untied, and tnt ir
content-- , spread out and looked at and
distributed, it was no wonder Grand-
father Vrooni la's big ieigii had oeeti
so full, ami tize one Fat had drive:!,
wic-- they brought the Hopkins and
Simjvon fams.ies from the north and

h raiiyvay stations.
Grandfather h.m-e- :f went away out

t tile bara once tor omething lie said
he hail hidden there, and while he was
g r.e Aunt Eden fsimpsou ami Uncle
Hiram siippi a package into the grain
hag, and grandmother handed Uncle
Hiram another to slip in on top of it,
and Uncle John Hardy and Uncle Mar--

wen- - all saying at
hi"-,'- thought Bi- -

where it grandmother wa- - already pushing aside I

ti ( ! toughs, and now thev all could seeright

i Christmas is going."
I "That's what they
! the 'sylum this mori:
j jah. "and here 1 am
I coming to."
j So he was, and he

watched the u tiidsh

kiuk. . ,

itfh. spniiRi--siCMi - V

, . ,iIf,s,o-.T-ivM-
!;or--!r- o bard at that,

T WhOll In- - nu'!lt. r t:c:.---

iti.'l ii. i ':! hat.
rVo'ii'mP" "f ' " !''"'"'

ir.-a- ll that is M t"f t! I'.ccck.
Gn"ic r. Cooud;', i tin- - Chriraas

ml Liph and iush
;etting the supper

' table, til! suddenly Bush gave a great

Xk'iionii.

Then ! set. oil' on a nil) as fat us his
legs could carry hint.

"Hold on," shouted Liph. "We won't
hurt you."

"Let him tr." .said Grandfather
Vrooman. "H-- s on the road to our
house. We'll pick Mm up.'"

"Took rne for ata Clans, I declare!
Liph, thi.s here i!e '! jn- -t ;it vour
grandmother."

It was a j , spruce tree,
with wide-reac-h i:.-- r !,o.:;'hs at less than
two feet from the snow level. Grand-
father Vrooman worked hi- - way ciire-full- y

in until he couM reach the trunk
with saw and ac. arid then there was
a sharp bit of work for him and Liph
to get that "Christmas: tree" -- towed
safely on the top of the sI.-L-- load.

'VNow for home. Liph. Your grand-
mother '11 cut into one of them new
pies for you when you tret there."

"Look!" shouted Liph. "that little
fellow's waiting for us al the top of the
hill."

The hill was not a hiii one, and the
road led right over it, and there on th
6timm.it stood Lijah.

"I'm so tired and hungry." he .said
to himself, "and there comes old Santa
Claus, sleigh and all."

lie was getting colder, too. now he
was standing fctiil. and when Gravd-fath- er

Vrooman came along the road,
walking in front of the -h igh, while
Liph perched among the evergreens
and drove, there seemed to be .som-
ething warm about him.

It was not ho much his high fur hat,
or his tremendous overcoat, or his long
white beard, or the way he smiled, but
something in the sound of his voice
almost drove the frost out of Bijah's
nose.

"Well, my little man. don't you want
to come to nr. l ouse and j ! .m" pie?"'

Yes, sir."'
Itijah eouitt not think of o;c other

word he wanted to say, and he mus-
tered ail lii' co;.r.iu'o he had not to crv
vvhec Grandfather Vro'.man picked
l.im up. a.s if he had been a kitten, and
pcivi: ,j iiiui ii the side of Liph anion,;

A PKKFKOT CJUCISTMAS.

JIAITKK I.

There va not, a larger lioti.se in nil
je valley than (Irandfiiiher Vrooman's.

S was oh! :tnil comfortable, ami seemed
mlii: sotiu'--l asleep, with a ?nw blan-B- ?t

all over in root.
Sotliinjj short of a. real
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tin Hopkins each handed him auotner.
and the b:ig half fail, buti:m

bark and sprang away toward the front
door. Grandfather Vrooman had hard-
ly been gone from the house an hour,
and here he was, back again.

Jingle, jingle, jingle. How thesieigh-bcll- s

did dance as that great load of
young folk came down the road, and
what a racket they made at tho gate,
and how I!:-- h and Liph. and grand-
mother, and the re-- t did help them!

"He's caught 'era all," said Bijah.
"but they ain't scared a bit."

No one would have thought so iflhey
had seen Mrs. j'rae Hopkins and her
husband and her six children follow
Grandfather Vrooman into the house.

Thev were hardly there, and some of
them, "had t heir things on yet. when
there came another jingle, and ever so
much talking and laughter down the
other road.

Ilc'sj caught some more. Some are
little and -- ome are big. I. wonder who'll
get the baby?"

Bush was making uimselfhoarse, and
had to be spoken" to by Mr. Hardy,
while Mrs. Simpson tried to unmix her
children from the Hopkin-e- s Ion;;

OFFICERS.

you could not ee it irom out-id- e; and
th-- they al. winked at each other when
grandfat her came in with a ba.-k-loa-

of sleds. Grandmother may havo
though: s'io knew what th y were
winking about, but she didn't, for Un-
cle Hiram whi-pere- d to Aunt Ellen:

"I'm glad it's a big stocking. One
"il no for no:h of "em."

It was late when they all went to
bed. and ttiere was so much tire in the
lire-plac- e they were half afraid to leave
i. hut Grandfather Vrooman said it
was of no u-- e to try and cover it up,
and the room would be warm in tho
morning.

tie. i ! hey go: t!p-'..ii- rs the children
:: ill have been for there
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IONAL II,t. be sure none of them hatenough

iljristmas coohl :ic up a !;ou.se
j? that.

Christmas was cumin!;!
Unless Santa Chins and the Simpsons

.nd the Hopkinses should forget tho
ilav of the month, they would all bo

there at wttking-u- p iimo
morning.

"Jane," said Grandmother rooniau.
afternoon, to her daughter, .Mrs.

llardv, who lived with her "Jane, I've
ot Vni all fixed now just where they're
loin? to sleep, and I've made up a bed
a the floor in the store-room- ."

Why, mother, who's that for?"
"You wait and fee, after they get

fern, and we've counted 'em."
"Anyhow, there's rookies enough,

ami doughnuts."
"And the pies Jane?"
"And I'm glad Liph gathered such

pile- of butternuts."
Oil, mother," exclaimed little Sue,

"fathered as many as ho did, and
becoh-nut- s, and hickory-nut- s, and "

"So you did. Sue; but I wonder if
two turkeys Ml go round, with only two
pair of chickens?" '

" other," said Mrs. Hardy, "the

"Yes, but idl those children! I do
hope they'll got here to-nig- ht in time
for me to know where I'm going to put
em.

from any .room, and
vent to b.'d on tiptoe,
d ar.i : not somuch

gu on the r.'.i
: no: a sour: .

!he Older .ic.nle
:).! th 'V n:id'tr:
as 'vi:i-!e- r on ta

droojii
The

sl out of the s
i Liph se: to v. IN- -

s cousins to l'ii-'.h- .

ork to introdttc?
and Bu-- h cam;

friend in gr i v. t
iy done.
fr m?' -- aid Ji e

him. 0:dy his cum head and his lit-
tle si. owed above the grain
bug. and Uncle Hiram -- houted:

"Father Vrooman. he is your
stocking! Who could have put'him
there?"

"i think I kiiov, ." -- aid grandfather
in a very hw. hu-k- v kind of voice; but
all the Simp-on- s and Hopkinses and
Hardys broke loo-- e at that very mo-
ment, and it took them till breiikfasi-tim- e

to comp re with, each other the
thing- - they found in their stockings,
and all the other wonderful fruits of
that splendid Chn-tma- s ree.

Bij.'ih was lifted out oj the bag, and
he got hi- - on. after it was
empty. For s.,me reason he couldn't
guess why all the grown-u- p people
kissed him, and grandfather made him
sit next to him at breakfast.

That was a great breakfast, and it
took ever o long to eat it, but it was
hardly over before grandmother follow-
ed grandfather into the hall, and they
hei 1 her say:

"Now, husband, what are you wrar;
ping up -o for. ju- -t to go to the barn?"'

"Barn! Why. my dear, I'm goingto
town. I told Pat to have the team
ready."

"To town? Why. husband"
"Mother, there'll be stores open to-

day. I can buy cords of toys and can-i'.y"an- d

things." When I get to the Or-bh- an

Asylum, to V 11 "em what has be-

come of Bijah, and why he won't come
Lick there again. I'm going to have
enough to go around among the rest of
em lam. ;f it takes the price of a

cow."
"Give Ym something for me."
Uncle Hiram heard il, and he shout-

ed, "And for me," and Uncle John fol-

lowed, and all the rest, tiil the children
caught it up, arid there was a contribu-
tion made by every stocking which had
hung on that Christmas tree. They all
gave ju.--l as fast as they understo d
what it was for, and the last one to
fully understand was B.jah.

"You ain't going to take me?"
His lips quivered a little.
"No. iJ'jah, not iiuies.s you want to

go. Wouldn't you rather stay here?"
"Course I would."'
That was not all, for both his hands

were out, holding up the .store of things
which had come to him that morning,
and he added, "Take "em."

Something wa.- the matter again with
Grandfather Yroomali'.s beard, but ho
Lo'ii Bijah lie would get plenty of other
things in town.

"Keep 'em, Bijah. Good-b- y, all of
you. I'll be back in time for dinner.
Children, you and Bush must be kind
to Bijah. He came to us on Christ-
mas morning, and he has come to
stay."

Bush and the children did their part,
and so did ail tin; l est, aud so did Bijah,
and so it was a perfect, Christm:i-s- .

Opera House Block.and stood by hU new
co that it v.is propoi

. "Whero'd yo'i com

: ii-- ; !' e, did not na-
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we found him ititheroal
think- - grandfather's old
and. tiil-- i i.o;-s- e is Chris t--
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"Whi

fo-da-

Santa V

away up tho
nearer town,

on the white
enough away

black dot, and

At the very minute,
north road, two miles
there was a .sort of dot
ronil. If you were far
from it, it looked lii.o a
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did not seem t move. The nearer you
ciine to it the funnier it looked, and
the more it seemed lobe trudging along
with an immense amount of small en- -4
r'y- - Very s:t foranyboily

se no to it v e't,. that it
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u great t . ii. i.i.' t.f ilia: Imi all la: had
to do tho r.vt of tiie wav borne wis to
spi;i y;:i-ii.-

, :'i.r '.. :h i : ;.he v:i they
lived at the iiou-- e the Curi.-i-ia- as

e.o.ie i i': i.'o.
When t!:e rrt tlu-- r . Lioii's father

and tin: hired man and Grandfather
Vrooman were ready to iii'-- oil" that
Christ tn.is tree and carry ii through the
i ;n; tioor and hall, and -- el h op in the
'dark room" at t he end. f the hali.

That o 'giit to have been, the nicc-- t
room i. : ::e hou-e- , for it wis right in
the m" id!.-- , but re were o windows
in it. Tnere were doors ia very direc-
tion, however, a:.il in t::e e,.- - o' the
ceiling was a "siytth; hole" 3vre than
two feet square, with :i woodfn lid on
it.

.John," said (Jrandfather Vrooman
to Mr. Hardy, "we'll hoist th' top of
the tree through the hole. Ym go up
and open the .scuttle. Hitch tho top
good and strong. There'll b lots of
things to hang on them branch's.'"

Liph's father hurried u staintoopen
the scuttle, and that gave Gnndfather
Vrooman a chance to think oS Bijah.
"Where is he. Liph?"

"Oh, he's all right. Grandmother's
got him. She and mother caugtt him
before he got into the house. It tried
to run away, too."

Bijah's short legs had been tod tired
to carry- - him very fast, and grand-
mother Vrooman and Mrs. Harih had
caught him Indore he got back t the
.rate. j

The way they laughed about it gave
him a great deal of courage, ain he
aevcr cried when they took him bt his
red little hands, one on each side,'! and
walked him into the house. I

"Jane," said grandmother, "that
will we do with him? The house") be
choke, jam, packed full, and therefcn't
an extra bed." j

"Father fouud him in the snow saue-wher- e.

Just like him. But whd a
rosy little dot he is?"

"Are you Santa (.'laus' wives?" aked
Bijah, with a juiver of his lip in ite
jf himself. j

How they did chuckle when hey
tried to answer that question! All hey
made clear to Bijah was that the pace
for him was in a hig chair before he
sitting-roo- m fire-plac-e, with a plati of
mince-pi- e in his lap, and Bash, thepig
house-do- g. sitting beside him. j

"It's Santa Claus" dog," said Btih

iJluiUl'mg. That" was what he had done.
I '.ic li 1 walked on and on, wonder--
whv th. !ling did not come

till iegs were get- -;'ighr.
t tired, a

J'.ek eve- -
,ive. bright little
ui ready for a crv- -

i trough iv iliscour--
'Jg spell.

Iu-- t a in
edge of the woods.isi r.e ca

her .
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Dr. J. T. Baker, a physician ot New
Castle, Pa., writes: "During the pa-- t
eight years, I have had opportunity for
studingthe effect ot Mishler's Herb Bit-

ters upon Hiv patients those who have
suffered trom dyspepsia, loss of nervous
energy, diarrhoea, etc. I have never
known it to tail in effecting the most
radical cure, and I liave no hesitation in
pronouncing it the most efficacious rem-
edy discoved tor diseases ensuing from a
disordered stomach, liver, bowels, lungs
and heart."
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of Missouri, j.
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In the Circuit court ot said county, Feb-
ruary term, 1S85.
Daniel Morehead and Cordelia More-hea- d

his wife, plaintiffs, vs.
The unknown heirs of Absoletr. Fras-te- r

defendants.
Now at this day com; the plaintiffs

herein, by their attorneys betore the un-

dersigned clerk ot the Circuit court in
vacation and file their Petition and aff-
idavit, alleging among other things, that

i.U;er.

i M.U'n.l! in.
Oh. he ful the country was

when the dawn came next morn-Si-'- g!

wh. . and still in the; dim and
growing light.

So still! But the.stillest place was
tho one Bijah woke up in. He could
not guess where ho was at first, but he
ay awiiile and remembered.

"Santa Chins' hou-- e, and they're all
re d good, lie's going to give me to
somebody as soaii as it' Christina-.- "

He got up very quickly and looked
around him. It was not dark in the
store-roo- for there was a, great
square boh- - in the m'ddle of the lloor,
:shd a ghov of dull red light came up
through i! which almost made Bijah
fee! afraid.

There was his little gray suit of
clothes, cap r.nd all, close by his bed on
the lloor, and he put them on faster
than he ever had done it before.

"Where's my oilier stocking?"
lie searched and searcned, but it was

of no use. and he said, "I can't run
away in the snow with a bare foot."

He had been getting braver and brav-
er, now he was wide awake, and he
crawled forward and looked down the
scuttle-hol- e. He knew that room in a
minute, but he had to look twice be-

fore he knew the tree.
"Kver so many stockings! And

they're all full. Look at those sleds!
Oh my I"

Whichever way ho looked he satv
something wonderful, and he legan to
get excited.

"I can climb down. It's just like go
ing downstairs. "

It was just about as safe and easy,
with all those branches under him, and
all he had to do was to sit on one. and
get ready to sit on the next one below
him. He got about half way down, and
there was the grain bag, with its
mouth wide open. Just beyond it on
the same bough, but further out, there
hung a very small stocking indeed.

"That's mine!" exclaimed Bijah.
"It's cram full. too. They've borrow-
ed it, after all theirs were full. I want
it to put on now, but I can't reach it

out there."
Just then he began to hear noises uj.

stairs, and other noises in the rooms be-

low shouts and stamping, and people
calling to one another and he could
not make out what they were saying.

"Oh. dear! they're
"

coming. Santa
Claus is coming. What "11 I do?"

Bijah was scared; but there was the
wide, mouth of Grandfather Vrooman's
grain-ba- g "stocking," and almost be-

fore Bijah knew what he was doing he
had slipped in.

Boor Bijah! The moment he was in
he discovered that be could not climb
out. He tried hard, but there was
nothing on the sides of the bag for his
feet to climb on. Next moment, too,
he wanted to crouch down as low as he
could, for all the noise seemed to be
eoming nearer.

So it was, indeed, and at the bead of
it were grandfather and grandmother
and the other grown-u- p people, try ing
to keep back the boys and girls until
they should all be gathered.

""Where's Bijah?" asked grandfather,
after he had counted twice around, and
was sure about the rest.

"Bijah!" exclaimed Liph. "Why, I
looked in the store-roo- he isn't
there."

"Hope the little chap didn't get
scared and run away."

"Dear me through the snow!" ex-

claimed grandmother.
"Of course not," said Aunt Jane.

"He's around somewhere. Let's let
the children in. They're all here."

"Steady, now!" said grandfather, as
he swung open the door into the "dark
room." "lJon't touch anything till we
all get ia. Stand around the tree."

lie himself stepped right in front of
it. and he looked more like a great tall,
old Santa Claus than ever as he stood
there. The children's yes were open-
ing wider and wider a thy slipped
around in a sort of vry impatient cir-

cle; but grandfather's own eves shut
for a moment, a they had a liabit of
doing sometimes. jxd his white beard
was all of a trmbl?. It was only for a
moment, but h looked arounJ
ajaia be said:

mas."
So I am - so it is." said ( Jr.md fat ln.r

Vrooman. "We'll make him hang it)
his slocking with nil the rest to-nig- '

lil j ih could. Lot fee! scared at all with
so many children around him. and le
was used to being among a crowd of

them. Still, it was hard to feel at home
after supper, and he might have had a
blue time of it if it hadn't been frr
L'ph and Bush. It had somehow' got
into Biihs mind that the dot in gray
was under his protection, and he fal-

lowed Bijah from one corner to anoth r.
All the doors in the "dark rooa"

were open, and it was the lighted
room in the house, with its big tire on
the hearth and all the lamps that were
taken in after supper; but there was
not one thing hanging on the Christ-
mas tree until Grandfather Vrooman
exclaimed:

"N'ow for stockings! It's get ting late,
children, i must have you all in ted
before long."

"Stockings?"
They all knew what tiiat meant, and

so did Bijah, but it was wonderful how-man- y

that tree had to carry. Bob
Hopkins insisted on hanging two pairs
for himself, and Thud Simpson was
begging his mother for a second pair,
when Liph Hardy came in from the
kitchen with a great, long, empty grain
bag.

"What in the world is that for?"
asked grandmother. Rirfeotly astonish-
ed. "Why. child, what do you mean
by bringing that thing in here?"'

"One big stocking for grandfather.
Let's hang it up. boys. Maybe Santa
L'laus "11 come and till it."

There was no end of fun over Grand-
father Vrooman's grain bag stocking.
that was all leg and no foot, but Uncle
Hiram Simpson took it and fastened it
strongly to a branch in the middle o
the tree. It was close to the trunk, and
was almost hidden; but Liph saw Un
cle Hiram wink at Aunt Ellen, and he
knew there was fun of some kind that
he hr.d not thought of.

Grandmother Vrooman had been so
busy with all those children from the
moment they came into the house that
she had almost lost her anxiety: but it
came back to her now all of a sudden.

"Sakes alive! Jane," she said to
Mrs. Hardi-- . "every last one of 'em's
got to be in bed before we can do a
thing with the stockings."

Bijah heard her. for he was just be-

yond the dining-roo- m door, with a
cruller in each hand, and it made him
shiver all over.

"I wish I was in the 'svlum. No, I
don't either, but I kind o' wish I was."

Bijah was a very- - small boy, and he
had not seen much of the world, but
his idea.s were almost a" clear as those,

f the other children, and Grandmoth-
er Vrooman for the next fifteen min-
utes. The way the Simpson and Hop-
kins families got mixed up. with Liph
and Sue Hardy to help them, was some-
thing wonderful. Old Bush wandered
from room to room after them, wag-
ging his tail and whining.

"Mother," exclaimed Mrs. Hardy at
last, "the bed you made on the floor in
the store-room- !"

"Just the thing for him. Ail the rest
go in pairs: 111 put that poor little
dear right in there."

. So she did, and not one of her own
grand-childre- n was tucked in warmer
than was Bijah. He did eel kick the
bedclothes od' next minute, either, and

X guaranteed a fit in every cas
Call and gee me, south room

grange store .

JETALBOTT,
47 1 y. Merchant Tailpr

beyond the fence, ami a very much
older one seemed to go right on talk-it- g.

"Your grandmother, Liph, she al-

ways did make the best mince pies, and
be ean stuff a turkey bettern'n any-

one I know."
"Grandfather, do vou s'pose they'll

all come?"
'Guess they will. That there spruce

'U do for the Christmas tree. Your
grandmother said nist fetch a big
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ene.
"That's a wh will Joe

Mgger "nSimpson and 15,,
they were last f H to himself: "but his house isn't as kig

ias the 'svlum.they'll"t.ruess they ,.

all theirj. grow this time, a they eat
f grandmother '11 w ant "em to. Hello. CHAPTER II.

Lipn. who's that out t her" in the road?" There were fire-plac- es in every rotm
on the ground floor of Grandfatbr
Vrooman1 s house and some kind pf
stove in more than half the rooms

I
There were blazing tires on evy

hearth dowustairs, and Liph got had
of Bijah after a while and made hb
and Bush go around with him to hb
poke them up. Bijah had never seenfc
tire-pla- ce before, and it was a grej
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wonder to him. but bu-- h sat down
front of each tire and barked at it.

It was getting dark when theyroacl

"Guess it s a boy.
"I declare if it isn't one of them little

gray mites from the 'svlum. Way out
here! I sav, bub."

"I'm Bijah."
There was a scared look in the black

eyes, for they had never seen anything
pute like Grandfather Vrooman, when
he pushed his face out between the
branches.

The ttves all looked as if they had
beards of snow, but none had a longer
r whiter one that Liph's grandfather.
"Bijah." said he. "did you know

Christina wa coming?"
"Be here piped the dot

m gray, "and we're going to have tur-
key."

"You don't say! Just vou wait until
cut a tree down, and "I'll come out

and hear all about it."
"Is your name Santa Claus?"
"Did you hear that, Liph? Tho little

euap s miles from home, and I don't
oehevc he knows it."

"Is that your sleigh?'
"Yes, Bijjah. that's my sleigh."

eu the great trout parlor, ana the hr

there are as plaintttts verily believe, per-
sons interested in the subject matter ot
this petition whose names they can not
insert herein because they are unknown
to them, who have an intereot or appar-
ent interest in said premises which they
intierit as heirs of Absolem Frazier de-

ceased. Whereupon it is ordered by the
Clerk in vacation that said defendants be
notified by publication that plaintiffs have
commenced a suit against them in this
court, the object and general nature ot
which is to divest the title which said de-

fendants have or may appear to have ot,
in and to the following land in Bate
county Missouri to-wi- t: The northwest
quar'er ot the northeast quarter of sec-

tion twenty-liv- e, in township No. 39 ot
range No. 30. as heirs ot Absolem Fra-zi- er

and ve.--t the same in the pUintttt,
Cordelia Morehead, and that unless the
said defendants be and appear at this
Court, at the next term thereof, to be
bejjun and holden at the court house in
the citv ot Butler, in said county, on the
jnd da'v or February next, and on or be-

fore the sixth day o"f said term, it the
term ha'.l so long continue and if not,
then on 01 betore the last day ot id

term -- answer or plead to the Petition in
said -- use, the same will be taken a
confessed, and judgement will be render-
ed '" ':accordingly,

And be it farther ordered, that a copy
hereof be published, according to law, in
the '.'.t rier Weekly Times, a weekly news-

paper printed and published in Bates
cour.tv, Mo., tor tour weeks succe-ivel- y,

the last to be at k:ast tour
weeks before the r- -t day of the next
term ot circuit court- - J. H. Jenkixs.

Ctrcui Cierk.
A true cepv from the Record.

seal. I Witness my hand ar.J the
Scl ot The Circuit Court of Bates
countv, this 29U1 da v of November 1SS4.

"J R.JENKINS, Circuit Clerk.

place there was wonderful.
"Woof, woof, woof," barked Bus
Bijah stood still in the door whiU

Liph went near enough to give that :ir
a poke, and he could hear Grandfathe
Vrooman awav back in the sitting
rom:

"Now . my dear, we'll stick him awa
somewhere. Put him in on of th
stockings, and h.wijr him tip."

"That's me." groaned Bijah. "He'
going to make a oresent of me to some--lt i i - , ., .. ioouv. vm. aear: i wisn l eoc.ki runl

he was the only child in the bou-- v ofyou re JlWHV.most" am t reindeers, andhiggr'n you us,h! to lx," But he could not, for there Wis Liph
: . . T . i i

DO YOU KNOW
THAT

LORILLARD'S CLIMAX PLL'i

TOBACCO
wilh rcb tin tag; Ro lacuJg"
ing: Naw clipping , a h&'
and ve:i- - wnutt are the b- -t r.d cheij- -

whom that could be said. Grandfather
Vrooman paid a visi. of inspection all
around from room to room, and Bush

cu mere s iusu. nu it tfs getting
tiars.

went with him. It took him a eood".Now. my dear, went o gTud- -

"uw that. Luh?"
H.;jah had not the least doubt in the

Yn .
l! th:,t he h:lJ discovered Santa' m the very act of getting readyr Christ mas and his hiaek eves were

growing bigger everv minute, nntil
.cga-- s rpm!, v(.r tho tv..4

while. When he cams to the store- -lather. "1 11 just light up. asd then 1 U

Km aDd looked in. Bijah's tired evesgo and meet that traia. I'D bring Fru
and her folks. a:ul Ba! "11 nnet ti ere already cloed ariht a werthe

ngers of the liHle hand on th eover- -

vj
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